her promise to me and by emphasizing the risks incurred
by Evguenia that I persuaded her to agree to my setting in
motion enquiries as to how we might obtain permission to
return to Florence.
At first it seemed as though permission would be ob-
tained: persons domiciled abroad were allowed to return
to their homes and financial facilities were granted to them.
Our chief difficulties appeared to concern Evguenia, who,
being a * stateless alien' with only a Nansen passport, was
subject to very much more stringent regulations than our-
selves.
By the New Year, matters had become hectic and Lynton
proved so inconveniently far from London that we made
up our minds to move to Exeter, whither Evguenia had
already preceded us. From Exeter we felt that it would
not be too arduous to make occasional visits to London and
climatically speaking there seemed little against it.
But it was in Exeter, only a few days after our arrival,
that John went down with severe influenza ... the first of
a long succession of disasters that were only to end^with
her life on this earth. The influenza promptly attacked her
chest and the very capable young doctor who had been
recommended to me spoke gravely of 'damp patches*
and of a possible X-ray. Moreover we found ourselves in
the throes of one of the worst winters ever known in the
West Country; every pipe in the hotel was frozen and the
electricity, which was die only available heating in her
bedroom, was turned off during several hours of each day.
When at last she crawled out on my arm into a pale,
frost-bitten sunshine, even she had ceased to oppose my
machinations and declared that if she was ever to work
again she must do as I wished and get to a better climate.
There followed, as soon as she had gained some strength,
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